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Lute Redor of Galſton, Cs. W-fimeath, Ireland. 


THIS WAS THE NOBLEST KOMAN or THEM 411 
HE ONLY IN A GENERAL HONEST THOUGRT, 


Any COMMON GOOD TO ALL, MADE ONE OF THEM, 


| urs LIFE WAS GENTLE, AND THE ELEMENTS 


80 MIXED IN HIM, THAT NATURE MIGHT STAND UP, 
AND' CRY TO ALL THE WORLD,—THIS WAS A MAN. 
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By the Rer. THOMAS STRATFORD, D. D. 
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: 10 THE MOST NOBLE TH 3 q 
| MARCHIONESS OF SALISBURY. 


MADAM, _ 


Tus condeſcending Goodneſs with which your 
Ladyſhip vouchſafed to permit me to addreſs 
this little Work to you, affords me the happy 
Opportunity of declaring my unfeigned Thanks, 
in this public, but moſt humble Manner. 


Such Graces, while they add Luſtre and 
Dignity to the moſt exalted Station, while they 
diffuſe Happineſs to all around you, make the 

ſaddened Heart © To fing for Joy. Such 
Endowments, ſuch Virtues of your Ladyſhip, 
and your moſt noble Relatives, confer peculiar 
Honor on your Native Country, which has ever 
held you in the higheſt Eſtimation of true Nobility. 


Tr theſe Attributes of real Greatneſs may 
daily increaſe, to the further Honor and Happineſs 
of all your Family, your Ladyſhip in particular, | 
is the moſt fervent Wiſh and rope of 


| Your Labrsgir's 
| Moſt obliged, obedient, 
Moſt humble Servant, 
8 STR ATFORD, 
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| formed, by Command ofghis Majeſtys/at: Me 


Theatre Royal, Drury-lane, ori the 25th of Hu. 


guſt, 17843 and ſucceſſively for ſome night 5 | 
afterwards by Gentlemen, and one Lady. | 555 9 
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For the firſt night the Parts were thus cait : fs 1 


_ Charles the 2d—Capt. Harriet, of, OP 3 


| James, Duke of Vork Mr. Hy 4 V. 3 7 7 : 


_ ſhire Attorney, Brother to Mrs. MiNally.” - "oy f IN 


| The Earl of Bedford Mr. e e 5 
the celebrated Painter. ee 


| Lord Ruſſel—Mr: Horne, of the Temple. + 9 55 5 4 
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Om hundred years fince godlike Ruſſel bled, e | 
Since hoary time rain'd ſorrows on the dead; | 25 | 25 1 7 0 
On ruſſel rajn'd—the brighteſt boaſt of Fame |— | „ 
And lent Eternity his glorious name "I 
Too proud for party, honor all his 8 5 i 3; 5 
He liv'd for England, and for England 471 5 
Thus Chatham, by no dog-ſtar faction fir? 4, "a _ FLA 4M 
Triumphant i in his Country's arms expir d . 0 os 25 „ ; 
Our Sun extinguiſh'd, Terror ſhook the a 1 7 2 
And Heav'a reſounded at her Hero's fall 19-7 
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Tho' truth pour'd golden light along bee W + by. J 
And thron'd her Martyr high ofer all his pers, i he 1 85 2 


Black rancour burn'd to blaſt each heav aden bloom, | WES, x 
And Murder ſhrouded. virtue in the tomb! — 57 1 ee . Re 
Then, like Veſuvius, blaz d up honeſt eee - 
Then Juſtice lighten d from th* impaſſion'd bes „ 
Then liberty, from her ſtar · ſtudded throne oY: a 0 70 8 9 
Down- darting, mark'd the'model of 9 0 own F- we” 1 5 - = 
For liberty, like air, all uncoofin'd, - 5 „ 
| Like Jenſon, Magus Chana of atnkti, + * 5) 15 
The mean, the partial purpoſe heaps with f ſcorn; „ ER, : ; 
| But beams, like gladueſs, laughing from the m | Þ 


* 5 "” 


05 1 
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Sbe pours her ke bleſſings « on our r land; . 


Beams upon all, tho”: Nations proſtrate lie, 7 
Nor owns one charter d ſlave beneath the ſky! —  ” 


©» 


Nor leſs th Enthuſiaſt ſpurns her equal ſway— | 


The ſercech · owl blind Beneath the blaze of da 
Time yawn'd—and all was falſe, fanatic light, 


Mad meteors ſweeping thro the polar __ 1 


Time woke l But ruin into Chaos hurl'd | 
The Conſtitution, wonder of a world! 
That Sun, round whom each. ſtated planet turns, 


When Monarchy i in all her glory burns ! 


T4 * and ſoul are King and people—** Prove— 


þ * 


ur Monarch lives but in his people's love. 
His people too their Father all adore ; _ 


For virtue never brighter blaz'd. before. 


Faction and falſehood to the venal lage 


5 F reedgm. to, Britons, freedom to the brare l 


. the eel hike, # 


. Unſhaken we, but by our own alarms. 


For but let Britons, heav'n's heroic race, * 4 | 135 


Hoſk the boarte war of faftions into peace, . 


* 
mY 


Britain, herſelf a world, ſhall ever ſtand, ' + « 
And daſh the roaring billows froth the land. f 


Tes 1=Ruſſel's blood {till beats in honeſt las,” 


$ For Freeds Js | *=—Ttamortal Freedom: * 
. *Looking round th . 
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FATHER PETRA Ind Sir euern rtr 0 
8 PRs, ; Ore fs 5 iP. : 
in "ot Etch * 


Nor in all 
Could ſuch a jury, as thou ſay 


Why , man, in 
Could 1, rom hell's bl 
Coll ſuch a jury, as would doom to daughter 
En holy Paul, mould he return from bean; 
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FATHER PETERS. 


For treaſon utter d but in Ruſſel BR” 
And not approv'd, ev'n Draco's ſelf would 185 
| bis doom him to deſtruction. 


* * 


SIR GEORGE. 


: T Thoua "Jeſu 1 
Had but his FR RT paſs'd along the chamber 
Of black conſpiracy, I prove it treaſon. 1 
Have we no oaths, no abſolutions,. Father? 


e FATHER PETERS. 


Unnumber'd as the drops from vernal clouds. | 
But ſtill I fear this idol of the people. | 


Bis name, like heav u- born Alfred's, all ador'd 


His country hails ; as on the banks of Ganges 
The white-rob'd Magi hymn the glorious ſun, 
When firſt he pears above the golden clouds: 
Nay ſuch, my Jeffries, are his gentle virtues— 
The ſplendid ſins of hereſy—that Peters 


Would ſoften into friendſhip, were not Ruſſel 


| Caſt forth beyond the church's ſacred pale | 
Then let the dogs of perſecution err 
The Reformation s carrĩon 
e eee : „ 


1 GEORGE. ; 
2 Fear hear's's ruins! | 


. FATHER PETERS. 


Whit; in wild eddy * 
| Lightas inconſtane 
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E324 
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e n GEORGE. he es 


"= — 5 1 ＋ * 
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He is my n, ay 82 
80 * fwd in the "WE? that his planets, " 
Weſt, N , move obedient round him. 
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FATHER PETERS. _ 7 
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Wha magic power in nature to a point | +» - + 9142 29 * 
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. GEORGE. mk GE) 
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: \ Cowardice doch fix him. | þ 
Mende, like the erde oller, to my will © 5 4 ng 
The daſtard bends, becauſe fult well he bee, f 


All apathy; 1 fit upon the bench 1 5 5 


The Rhadamanthus of the damm d, prefiding der 


Thoſe netims, arag d to d a aus, * WT: 10 


* 1 2 Dino 


FATHER, PETERS. 
| Artthou eee wrang to pe bythe ter 
Of blent-pleadio g innocence ? , 2 5 

SIR GEORGE. DIES 


 Vamor* 4 as Molech.” 
The ri rivers flowing | frow grief s copious fountain 


af 2 
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My theſis farther prov'd,—the Rye-Houle plot, | 
* ſmoak of words, from rabble in the Tem ple, 


7 © K 
1 0 ; 


Down the time-ſilver'd beard/of m Bedford ; 
Vea, all this evar-beating ſhower of E : + 
Falls on the marble of my heart like weeping” | 
Of widow'd winter on th impaſſire rock. hs. CES . 
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Theſe champions of their country know not of, 
Ruſſel and Eſſex, Sidney, with their mod 


[ ”" 
Of patient nob 1 - . | 
1 2 2 - I's - n R as I 


Fl h PETERS. . 


Groan t they not in chains [ 
For black Aſſaffination's s hell- born projects? 5 # 


Why elſe rings all our iſland with eſcape * 
Of Charles and James from murder at the ae 


SI R G E ORG E. 
There triumphs genius i From PIT UC _ 
The Rye-Houſe plot, and councils of the nobles,' ö / 
Have we with matchleſs workmanſhip ſo e A 
One perfect piece, that eren old Bedford could not, Lf; +l 
With Doabt s on mictoſcope, a ſeam diſcover, ' |. || 
But ſoft, leſt haply, in deſpite of deat z, & | 
Howard be honeſt, and our teeming hopes . | 2% 
Blaſt with. abortion, —ln thy trade beſtir thee. | | 
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Doubt mutters not her creaſons,— 5 f 
: 5 17 5 7 [ # 


SIR GEORGE, 8 | 


| EE . Could my bean is 1 
| Een thaw into compaſſion, ever, ever e 
Should my ſoul, Ana of revenge, to bear- n | | 
Burn from the depths of hell, till ſhe gorge eee 5 
Ruſſel, who put ſuch ſtigma on e l ES fv | 1 
Abhorred, odious ſtigma,—and'alond 
| The trembling Throne petition'd againſt Jeffries 4 


/ 
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„ „ a 
Hell, howl a traitors dirge but 1 e 
Swells with ſuch tide of buſineſs ev'ry hour 
Of this important day, the fated Era 


. 


Of Charles, or Ruſſel, liberty or bondage! L 
5 "FATHER PETERS RP q 
Fortune, with radiant finger” of the morn, 33 
Beckons me forth to cheat | . 6 
With hope 5 fair r viſion, nen thus from beavn. a ? 
7 Nene 9 6 Biz: 1 25 e 5 
e e E NE. *. 4 bt ke. F 
Pd Ss N 1 8 42 
My 5 BEDFORD. „„ jorge 
O alder ; that ever l was born! 7 a 75 . 
I know not where I wander. O the . PIR . - 
The bitter curſe of life ! my boy ! my William! 8 
The flow'r of England's ſons hy fled'ſt thou, Hubert, 5 
From the calm comfotes of thy rural dwelling ets { 
To ſee my houſe's ruin in my child a . f 5 5 
1 oe N 1 0 e . 553 : 2 
8 Ee e | 
3 # FFF 45 | | 
Altho? unpiloted by reaſon, yet r * £1”, 8 45 
As by pale Weben eee e Ad 
Sorrowing I paſs'd, my ſtreaming eyes I turn d We 
From chamber n of 5 * _ Ras 2 
5 n : e 
1 


ee 

© Through which, like heav'n's ſelf op ning gates, 

The manna of his charity he ſhower'd 

On ſuppliant want. All night J journey'd on, 

Till now, at bleſt dawn of light I found me, 

Hithet by inſtin& of affection drawn, 

*Scap'd-to my ſoul's dear ſanctuary at length, | 

"The manſion of my lord. as * 1 

EDR D. Cana: 
+" +4: mobruful manſion * 

Al that my ſoul held deareſt torn away 

By ruthleſs ruffians, torn from life? s cndearments, 


Torn from embraces of his aged father, - 
His WT wife, his angel-riſag'd « children 1 23 | 


earn oo 


And heav* 0 not hurl down thunder on the villains? _ 
O had not Bedford, like his virtuous Ruſſel, 

With ill ſtarr'd magnanimity, rebuk'd 
Our juſt, our pious zeal, this land of heroes, . 
England, Heavit's charter'd colony . co 


| * „„ 461 2 ION 
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BEDFORD. . 
What eee thee wy | 


3 HUBERT. 5 


Phreozy, my lord tis freedom's groin ese e 
Let fawning faves, with bigot adoration, 5 | 
In other climates bow their abject necks, - ths 
| Crawl on the duſt, and lick a tans ooo. 
melee in e 1— 
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BEDFORD. | 


8 - C27 1 8 . 1 
Hal grey enthuſiaſi Revive the rage C 
Oft civil war, the more than Thebag * C 
Of York and Lancaſter, to fave my . 5 


n e 4 WF 


My lord, my lord, "ewas never well with es g 8 

Since plauſibility, that ape of virtue, „ = 

Accurs'd exotic, to our ſoil e e OL 

The fountain of our native truth impoiſon 4. 

Thoſe are the dictates of a ſoul unmaſł dj 8 

1 A ol tha rn pre rv» ml, „ 
When virtue blazon not his gorgeous ſcutcheon. / 

Should Ruſſel on the groaning ſcaffold len. 

Like martyr'd innocence, his guiltleſs head,  - 5 

then from legal murder pleads exemption, 

When once Rome's black proſcription is reviv'd _ 

To waſte our iſle ? The bloody vultuge, Mes 

Already ſauffing up the ſcent of carhage. 20 . 

His wings in trembling extacy diſp reads 

And ee ho N famine, his prey! 
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4 22h eee, 1 


| My bear is-cold as if the band of ka VVV "A 
Lay heavy on me. Whereloe'er I wander N . 
I meet my duteous angel ia my pathw aß. 
In my heart's core he lives ; his farm all lovely, © + 
Bright as a winged meſſenger from hear es.! 
Viſits my couch -I graſp bim in my Qombers: © | 
Nor leſs the viſions of my waking houte z © | 2 
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Till morrow's bleſſed morn, when radiant hand 
| Of freedom leads fair virtue forth from bondage,— 
Her Ruſſel leads, and gives him to his country, 
3 by law—nay ev'n uogall'd 10 trial! — 


BED FORD. 
What doth he 55 — 


derer vas King ſo gracious At the Gangs 

My heart did leap with rapture, and aloud - 

The tuneful bells proclaim their joy 
While the whole city, burſting into ſnoutss 
The glorious peal of freedom for her eee, 

| Rends the reſounding ſky !— xy 1 


n BEDFORD. 


; 840 I ks 2 
Such bliſ all at once to I upon my ſoul 
a ſuch a flood of glory! — | + 
Brighteſt intelligence welcome welcome l 
HUBERT. 


W firſt beating of a father's heart, 
That runs all o'er with fondneſs, ! retire, 
But will be forth anon eee 
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P thank thee from my foul t W hat oharms | in goodneſsly _ 
Goodneſs ! | race pearl indeed | — | „ n 
ee „ 
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chen, and dj Ang LO: R DD" RUSSEL in hte, 19 


9 BEDFORD. 88 ie; : 
Dear to min eyes 6s esa ht of haven) RT 
Do I then hold thee! | THO | e „ 

%% ͤ ͤ OY Lern Lord Rafe. 2 
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heed Fountain of my nod nl EY " 
Tb er eee ALE Spe v0; pen err On 
Unknowa to nature, rouz d me! At my foot „„ 
[1 dſed he ee monſters that won gg. 25 . 
Let deeper i into darkneſs, and bereave re  - 
enn eee panel. iT 8 ee 
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92 * 8 
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Cloſer | yet cloſer! to wa father” 8 ny „ 
| That, beating at his doſom, ack with bliſs] ! e 
13 15 22 10 f "+ tn 

IE ORD R Us EE. 5 
Beware ben dreadful earthquake— 
Enrobe him all } in radience, and delle 25 dee | 152 
The lucid cherubim, ſhall T believe him? ie ER 
No ! nature gever'ratifies a c ? Yn, 
'T wext ſuch r as York and Rude: 1s 5 
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Say ' BEDFORD. 


An nor en Yea, as in the climes of joy, - 6 


Len 8 


My William and the royal youth embrace 

Antipathies no more For never | never 

Since the ſun aroſe from chaos, ſhone out heav'n 1 
. With glory, as at this. all bliſsful period; 7 

Which rolls away to other worlds remote 

Excluſion's thunder- cloud, which o'er our houſe 

Frown'd, 2 deep 3 of nature ! 


% 


My; 1 80 LORD RUSSEL. 


Lork, | donde as idolatrous, ariſe 9 . 
Into that god-like heroiſi fotgiveneſs 


| Forgive th excluſion; heroes, who defend'd 5 


Their country, like Thermopylæ Forgive 44s -Þ 


Virtue's avenging angels, who from heaven 


Hurl d thunder on that heav'n uſurping Baba, 
The vatican, and to her center hook The? "I 
The Papal-world around i When Tork forgives,” 


| The ſun is polar darkneſs l to Rome's _ 


Ruſſel ſhall bow the knee and all be chags * : 


A 5 hs EET 


"Seoronp. * 
Er n mould York's Doke, like Ate, on our houſe | 
Frown black perdition, what would boot, my 
William, ſuch darkneſs, brightaing into d 


Zummer of ſuch benighant beams, the ſmiles of 9 . 0 


Charles —which now, like Nature's birth day, wm 1 
With gladnefs, and awake the dead | awake 4 


| Bedford from the grave 1 | ES 
hs : 4 , o : " 5 
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ToR RUSSEL, 
All facredneſs was once the royal word. 


But York's proud Baſhaw lords it now in England, 
And, like the Turks, ſhall Britons groan in bondage ? 
Liberty alone is life Loud thunder 

Shall the great globe oferturn, ere god-like Britons, wy 
The choſen race VE: heaven 5 n theis RIO F, 


| "BEDFORD... 
Jafics mocks ker * Charles | | 
LON LORD RUSSEL. 


| Thy ſoul, all goodneſs, 

| Beathw broad 3 on every object; 

But 5 ſtamp upon my words conviction l 

Charl&*hates our England, and the bloody York © 

But triumphs in her ruin | To the ſcaffold = 

If I. be led the martyr for my copy” 

In martyrdom I glory; for my blood 8 

Shall ſweep this race of tyrants from we throne 1 

England ſhall be immortal Tho Ambition ab 

With foaming billows thunder all around her, 
That rock, the conſtitution, on her baſis 

| Fix'd as foundations of the pillar'd globe, 

Shall daſh, indignant, from her mo ſhores | 
nene, e | 

| 6 FT bene. 

a ee 2» | BEDFORD. 


pe 


Heng 


„ 
5 BEDFORD. 


What tumult ponder? | 


Als | what gau hom? Swe no ill demo you 
(Exit Bedford: 


Enter, LADY RUSSEL. 1 


In my | Ruſſel's arms !— _ 
My ſanQtuary, my ſhelter from tha world! 
T0 fullneſs of beatitude ſurrounds me ! 


LORD RUSSEL. 125 


r ne! my angel ! 
Such extaſies, as while L the» infold thee, 
My foul x de er knew before 
Re * 4 R USSEL. 

| Alas | 1 „ f 

Tis magic all } © pr. graſp him, graſp him, 
My very lord himſelf! His eyes rain brightneſs, - 
And bend upon me, like a radiant angel 
Smiling o'er-virtue | Thou reſplendent hoſt, 
Triumphant ſweep the golden lyces of heaven, 


And yonder climes of living luſtre fil! in 

With jubilee, as when at nature's birth nm 

Ereation's glorious theatre reſound d! ä 
For now, ye holy charities, no more do ye, like pity, f 


Weeping o'er my ſufferings, from blooming bow'rs 
Of amaranth deſcend to pour the _ of . 
_ * wounds! Ou WE Wit 1 1 
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This ! this! my Rachel, 
| Is not + adde of heav'n's blifs; - 


But heay'n herſelf, with all her bidder Noah: | 
Of e at * Pour d down upon me & 


LADY R Us EI. 


1 © wy full han base an tear of joy — 4 
; Tee C ceps. 
My Ruſſel My life's guardian ſent from glory | 
Sent to awake thy Rachel from the grave! _ 
| Sent down with joys of paradiſe around thee | | 
Sent down my angel to reſtore at length 
Light to mine eyes, and comfort to mine heart! 
Health of my foul, why thus, if on love Rachel, 
Melt'ſt thou, like weeping 9 0 
My heart bounds with joy! _ 4, FOI Tr 
With tranſport bounds aloft ' | He Rp * 1 
Then look upon thy Rachel, for thine * 
Darts brighter rapture, than when holy union 
Firſt made thee mine 1— 3 


++ 3% * 


LORD bs 
Thon miracle to. n 


Baue the K of FEDFORD.. 
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Ks  BBDFORD. 3 
92 7 My eur a ropes 


| mo den chew! uh, He 1 
J 5 2, | LORD. 
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Would daſh him down the precepice of win 4 | 7 „ a 


L 20 1 
„ ,;L0RD: RUSSEL. 
But can ſt thou tell me, father, cart thou tell me, 
How charity's fair angel hither led us ; 
To meet again in bliſs ? 


| " BEDFORD. 
Not I, my child ! 
LORD RUSSEL. 
Hath York relented ?—Impoſſible | — 
LADY RUSSE Z. 
Impoſlible indeed l _ 3 


Doth gloomy death relent? No! never! never! 


Then haply, like an oracle, thy Rackel 


* 


Reveals this black enigma — Tork, pale coward, 


Doth fear the roaring elements to rouſe 
England's majeſtic people, who when rouz'd, 


LORD RUSSEL. 


Joy, like a 3 beating in thy veins, 5 


Burns on thy cheek, and ſhakes thee all with earthquake, , 


As grief hath ſhatter'd thy fair frame already! 1 


LADY RUSSEL. 


May holy light not ſhine with cance! on me, | g 2 
If I not love thee, England, from my ſoull— 1 

If I not love my country, dear, dear, England, 

35 dy reſcues thee from ow fangs of vous PT 


* 


„ 


— 
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And thus, like zee 5 "L268 
Smiling in tears, from ſorrow's gloomy es; e 
Wakes thy poor Rachel's corſe, pale corſe, indeed! 

To quaff this W immortal joys 1, 


LORD RUSSEL. 


Rows aut have bow'h her head in 1 _ op 
Of Rachel, brighter than her Julian ſtar, 
| "6G bright as heav*n-born virtuell 


"LADY RUSSEL. 


O my Ruſſel, ſhould I not love my country 

As my foul? No Roman of them all, not Cæſar's ſelf | 
Approach'd the capitol with nobler triumph = 5 
Than grac'd my progreis hither! The whole city, | 
Great nurſery of nations, forth was pour d | 
To FOE ths train of Rachel = 


BEDFORD. 


Speed, ſpeed this” Hubert! 3 | 

Speed like the winds Throw open all my doors — ; 

Give tendance to the people ! Not a conduit 4 

In London, but ſhall flow with wine to-day, 

My brighter birth-day regiſter'd in beav'n! 

Send order rapid as the winds to Woburn 17 Ve 

Twice twenty leagues around invite the en fn. 

Invite them all i: „5 W 

Let the bells, merry as my gos boars, | 

Tell, tell their joys! 

At ogce ſhall all the priſon-doors be . Ek, 

And er crawl 5 to. 3 lo ee 
| FAY, 


Life's genial ſunbins, 3 reſtored | 
Child, we (ball ſojourn with thee—ſhall be joined, 
1 tt. Lord Ruſſel 
. And quaff health's radlant bleſſings to our ſovereigu! 

| William, conduct us forth !—I once did fear 
My ſoul ſhould ne'er thus largely, drink of comfort | ; 


* 8 3 


Mine heart, # e runs Oer in N 5 3 


While thus mine heaktlitings cling around my children! 
; [Exit, embrocing Lord and Lady Ruſſe. 
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Sir GEORGE JEFFRIES and FATHER PETERS. 


+4 FATHER PETERS. | | 
Lord Howard at wy leves | Precious Judas! 1 5 2 5 
„ 
A OE livried myrwidons without | 8 5 : | N 2 
He waits admittance, , 8 2 


FA THER PETERS. by | 
#4 1 3 . Then muſt I again | 
Be Father Peters i in life's various V 
Who wins the burſting plaudit—o'er the ſtage DH. 4 . 95 
Leads various viſag*d-paſſions in his train, * 
And bends to circumſtance each ſtubhorn feature? , 
Thus fiery Peters oft, —occaſion prompter - . 
Accteth the ſaintly meekneſs I-, my Jeffries, e 
Why with Ws pln 23 joy reſounds the an. 


* .. e 5. 


55 magic of mine art !—Twas I S „ 
212 this momentary gleam | of be — 7 


x : *% . * 


6 „ —— 


fl TR ys 


| ; 1 32 J 
IE; 
9 Fark ER PETERS. | 
. | I wander thro' the AE of error! 
jſt 0 — giv'ſt no clue !— 
*f SIR GEORGE. 
Sv | No, —yet muſt we initiate 
Thee i into darker myſtery of murder — 
The King fees London phrenzy'd all with joy! 0 
Joy of reſounding worlds !—for whom ?—for Ruſſel how 
But thinks high heav'n rebounds the vaſt acclaim ; | 
For him alone, as if a Gag deſcend'd |= _ 1 
FATHER PETERS. 
Now ſhould the ſtar of Ruſſel, like orion, 
Ariſe in ſtorms, and/rouze the forming ade 5 
Of popular commotion. — | 
S1R GEORGE. ̃ ä 
| * | 
0 From the % 


| 4 vaniſh, brief as viſion on a Ge 
Or plunge into the Tow'r from ſtorm of blows, 
Beating, like thickeſt { hail, upon my caſket! EPI 


"FATHER PETERS. "| 


For me France opens her maternal arms 
Tn. ns BO GENE Bo ni.. pt ep OE 


| r GEORGE. | 
1 * Al abandoned I. 
. „ FATHER 


. * fon, wm = galls 6} 


* 


t 6 1 


FATHER PETERS. l 
Each fas himſelf i in ſhipwreck |—. 


SIR GEORGE. 


Thou ho l 
Suſpicion, wakeful dragon, have I drench'd,— 


With opiate drench'd,—for Ruſſel ſleeps ſecure, : * 


Apt thinks to * ev'n ordeal of a trial 
| [Gves to the dee. 


Lord Bed there approach — | 


A 


Boer LORD HOWARD. 


LORD HOWARD. | 
Hail, Fatherz hail! | 


[Ts FINN" k 


141511 PETERS. OT 


M GEORGE.” 


Howard, if merit crown Ge bt ca FO” 
Prepare thee quick for fortune's fulleſt ring-ide, 
Ofer-flowing all the naked beach around 1 0 


LO HOWARD. 


Thy v word is fare a and I uy pid Iris — . 
ö; SO 


E 


Thou a preacher! — 


** 5 ” 
4G C { 

; * 
e . 4 K _- 


6-44 1 
LORD HOWARD. 


% 
- 


| | Swear — 
No doubt when juſtice | 


SIR GEORGE. 


- Ha! my rapid Iris! — : 
Beware | beware !—Awake not into flame 


The ſleeping embers !— 8 Wan 


FATHER PETERS. 
Mark me, my fon Jeffries, — 


Mark me—Profeſſion doth cut-ſtrip the wind, * 


While, flow as ſnail, gont-eripgles 8 * 
Far in the rere! 


LORD HOWARD. 
But ſhould N untruly— 


1 


What boot thine oaths el the traitor, Ruſſe 1 
a The feebleſt fly, that e'er Long nh bodkin'd, | 
| Would ſcorn ſuch flimſy texture! * en 


1, 


FATHER, PETERS. 


1 Cs ; + 


[To Lord Howard. 
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LORD HOWARD. 


W hat more com icy — than Eloward did? | 
I eas; at 8 with the ſpurious Monmouth - 
I ſaw. 


* 


4 


N I 
| Fa £ , : f. 
U ; 3 5 1 ] 85 5 7 * 


I ſaw him in cloſe converſe; — and when Rumſey, - 
With Ferguſon, harangu'd their brother traitors; | 
On ſeizing of the guards, he look'd diſdain 1423 
He turu'd him from the neſt of crawling vipers, 5 
And never ſtamp d their prong with his ſanction | 


FATHER PETERS. e at 
Bebhling of party 1—babbling of the . ue * 
All venal echoes 3 | | | 
eie GEORGE. 
: This would rouze the patience | 

of Job to andbeſ Array d with regal power, 
I hurl my warder on the ground, forbidding | 
Such chivalry, — this idle war of words 1.— 15 
Infant ibis is Shy doom 

/ | "io Lord Howard. 
If Ruſſel be not dle &en ere noonday |— 


Thine aaths alone hurl ruin on the traitor !— 
* thou ſeen Sidney, as We ordered, Howard & 


LORD no,. 5 


6 4 I - 8 


A. carl ay I ſaw bim TY | 


1 5 GEORGE. 


Do his pulſes 
anc beat with rapture at the ſound of freedom i —_ 


44 
2 * 
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ws} 1 LORD 


1 36 1 
LORD HOW ARD. 


At the ſtorm 
The rogged ba growls hoarſer indignation oy 


SIR GEORGE. 


We all are brave at diſtance from deſtruftion,— 
But from the dizzy precipice of death _ 
The braggart nature backward ſhrinks with horror! 
Hence then with offer of life's radiant boon, 85 
If he, returning to allegiance, open 
Pandora's box of Shaftſb'ry's treaſur d rreaſons, 
And daſh rebellion in the teeth of Ruſſel ! 
No canting now, fanatic On thine errand !— 
And as thou go'ſt, peruſe this liſt of names,— 
Names of the jury, pack'd for Ruſſels trial! 
Wealth ſtrews thy paths with pearl if thou be hooeh, * 
Death-pale perdition riots on the traitor |— 
[Exit Lord Howard 


Thus do I ride the fave. as royal James 

Shall laſh this harneſs'd people in his anger, 
And bend their ſtubborn necks beneath the yoke l 
Their charters have we ſeiz d the jury's ours, 


The Sheriffs too ;—Weſt, Howard, Rumſey, Sheppard, 
. Gaping to ſwallow each . dath!— 


FATHER PETERS. 
In ſudden radiance ſhoots acroſs my mind 


- F 8 Thought, : 


t n 1 


Thought, like a meteor I—Jeſfries, in thine 8 | 
_ Eſſex is in the Tower |— 


II GEORGE. © 
| + 73 26 
FATHER PETERS. 


Strong as a thouſand witneſſes, the rumour 

Of his eſcape from juſtice by elf-laughter, 
Would ſtamp ſuch deep conviction of the plot, 
T0 the hoarſe ſcaffold would "*y out for Ruſſel ! 


: SIR GEORGE. 


This morn the royal brothers to the Tower 

| Betake them—and then Huſn I huſh !—Time is pale. 
At the black hour's A. ted whoſe TOY hand, 
The dagger ſhakes at Eſſex! | 


FATHER PETERS. 


While lives Charles, 
What rapid interregnum of our hopes Wl” 
James, thunder bearing eagle, from the clouds ; 
Strikes oppoſition dead, whoſe bold ambition 
Dar'd ſoar into his native climes of glory !— 1— 


; STR GEORGE. 


1s nature then ſo barren, that no ſimples, 

Fate's botaniſts, can cull for one quietus? 

No Mithridate ? No Prieſt to ſing a — 
To Charles i in * Pos 
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FATHER PETERS. 


"os Already death tears up his tomb !— 
Doubt not the ſainted order of Ignatius, 
That ſhakes with terror Europe's mightieſt thrones | | 
: SIR GEORGE. 
When James's ſceptre, chang'd into a ſerpent, 
| Swallows the venom'd vermin of the ſtate, 
| We goad the royal baſtard into ruin 
Monmouth, proud Phaeton, proſcrib'd Argyle, 
That gloomy covenanter from the North, 
And ev'n the coward Grey, now link'd together, 
Black treaſon's knotted toads . Then England all 
Shall be Aceldama, the ſoul of Jeffries nt 


Burns with ſuch drought of blood, and in his progreſs 
| He drags the foaming fury at his wheels, 


Selt-gno wing freedom !— , | „5 


Oy 
\ 


FATHER PETERS. 


At this early hour, 
See royal York haſtes hich from his chamber 
a To conference with Peters; tho already, | | 
'F * | Soon as the lark at heav'n's gate ſung his inn, 24 
|: \ IH. 15 * him by confeſſion 1— | 5 g 


o f of Ra) 5 SIR GEORGE. 4 
161 4 © 1 855 e nod. 
I robe me in the rolling | flames of gende, 


: , 3 N 9 


1 
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Fs hab be 


And 6 g9 fa the throne” 8 defivoging at 1 
To triumph o'er r the headleſs trunk of-Ruſſel „ 
+ „ = LExit Sir George Fe fries. ths 
a Enter the D XE of YOR K. 
n : 
| Agnes Yr y Peters hail * | PORN BCT 2 "Wt 215 > by * | | . 
74 THER. PE TER a 
Rome's ann chamgin — 105 | 5 
vs / 5 DUEEN 7; | 
„ tho? heav' n not hears my wrongs? 
At Weſtminſter preſented to the jury 5 
A papiſt a recuſant Y the commons 77 | 
Aloud excluded from my native throne 
And but half- reſcued by the lords from ruin fro e 1 
Revil'd by heretics |—inſulted driven, e x 
Like Cain, an houſeleſs wanderer thro? PAY wide T- 1 EN 
Becauſe I bow me at the chair of Peter I e 
Heav'n's hoard of vengeancſe „ Fe 


Be emptied on my houſe, if I forgive thee l — 


Hurl thee with thunder from thy tow! ting Pelion 


5 Dar'd W ien by laws — 55 0 oy 


If I forgive thee—Ruſſel,—if I not 


Of bold rebellion !—thee and all thy Titans — | 
Thine earth-born giants !-—who with impious war 8 
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FATHER PETERS. 


Fa | 
The dead would feel ſuch wrongs I the dead would art 


From ee ſuch as thine, heroic martyr |— 


> 4 DURE. 
Th' arch-traitor, Shaftsb'ry, hath *ſcap'd to Holland, 
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And baſe-born Monmouth flies the bolt of Juſtice — 


Both leave their portion of revenge to Ruſſel — 


Rich legacy of horrors To their heir 
Not ev'n the fraction of a groan unpaid {ſ— 


FATHER PETERS. 
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e PET, 
Some 5 drag on thy ſoul from e — 5 98 | 


FATHER PETERS © 
Prophetic do I ſpeak ?—Not long ſhall Torn 
Wield 9 thunders |—, . | 
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13 nor Charles 


FATHER PETERS. 


He lives his moment Time, not fate, I deere 
Pronounce the ſtern decree When then thou ſt'ſt, 
Like Solomon, on throne of thy forefathers, 

| Wilt thou not hear the blood of martyr'd Jeſuits, 
Which night and day, Ag cries for rages — 


* — * 


DUKE. 


: 


# 


The King advances— 


-_ 


Why man, uch ſordid i ivy. ewin'd around thee, .. 1 
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Muſt drain thy vital fap, and of his honours 


the majeſtic-ſpreading oak of England | 
Yes ! yes! When thou ſhalt mumble o'er thy veſpers, - 
| [Pointing to 
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No bolder Palinurus England boaſts. 


To guide the ſtorm-toſs d veſſel of the ſtate! 
Thee faQtion's roaring tide !— | 
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8 We would be private. 
[To Peters who goes out looking flernly behind him. 
His looks ſcowl murder |—The fierce Parthian, 1 
Shot the death - barbed arrow thro? my heart 


That green-ey'd tiger's glare, — He 
N 


= 
” 


* 


+4 


99 4 
Mi. 
4 
, 
% 
w 
1 


5 


3 
* 


310 * . 
1 4 
: « * 
z n 
7 FEE 
4 - 
* 
* * 


vaſparing, 


1 1 — 1 0 * 
: * e 
. 
. 5 
3 
* 7 « y 
ki 
re 3 * 


8 
„ 


ra N 


— 
+ 


1 


Sy 
„ A N 9 
wo x . 
. 
Js 1 414 # 
1 4 FF Wm 7 
N "Is «© 
A; 4 * » 3 67 
y 4 N 
3+ a * 
* * 
; 
Y f * 
. 
o j : 
* 


the Jeſuit BY yg 


. 


* 5 
7 q 
— 8 


gn 23 


| NONE 


Hrters. 


* 
— = * , 
: 5 
oh 
#1". 
1 +4 
z 
1 wy 
4%; 
35 
* 


2 [4 
0 
4 l 
* 
. 
£ . 
* 
4 * 
= = 


£ 42 ] 


The coals of burning ruin on thy head 1 
Rerhaps on mineſ— !—! 


W DEE. = 
Repreſ not, good my brother, 4 
oe: noble i» bearing: 27 4 5 

x : N 0. 


4 | Europe ſwears aloud, 
Theſe | pers thro” her womb ne'er tore their paſlage ! 
Theſe vipers thy triumvifäte of friends! * 
This fiery bigot, Peters !—Bloody Jeffries! > 
And Kirk, that Moor from Tangier I peerleſs ſavage 1 
Rousze the lethargic James ] or ſuch a mm”; 
Of black perdition beats upon thy houſe, 

As ſweeps thee and thy e, e ruins 
Of royalty, — from this indignant land, 

The chaff of Europe, blown about by vinds, 
The bitter breath of ſcorn l 


„ DUEE 
With beav'n a ſeer 
| Holds ceaſleſs niteroourſs; then, ws; thou wrong — 


| KING. 75 ee 
© fre; -how ſets the current of our fate | | | 
Proceed no further in this bloody buſineſs !- 
Not yet proceed for time, and earth and 
| Heav'n,—yea, and the grave, arreſt thy lifted 
Arm, that wields too ſudden the red-bolt of 
ee II fee the ae of uncouqurr'd England! | 

Hence 
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Heide © to 7 idle bed eee life 1 to Ruſſel, 1 | 
Eſſex, ng PO !—Nay, if ene, * 
E 
No n more N foul »gainſt forms of oppo 
Blazes with fiercer,conflagration |=, \ . 155 ; 
Shall mortal force then drag from graſp of gs „ ole 
The mur@rer of my peace, heav'n-blaſted Ruſſel Hs . | 
Who from the royal eagle's talons teareth 4. my ; 2 
The precious, precious quarry of his yengeance ?— 8 
Hath he not by his bold blaſpheming bill it 8 . 
: Of math oſtraciſm ,—th excluſion-bill, — e TY 
Wag'd war upon our houſe, —eternal war ?— „„ 
Hath he not rouz' d all England to ſedition - 8 
Hath he not, —like a commoner of nature,. W 
Ev'n royal Vork preſented to a Jury „ 
Hath he not driven me — like a felon driven me- 
Forth from domeſtic bliſs, my wife ! my n 
My native land I—my Charles |— „ + 
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Hath he not turn'd his back upon, thy councils, ©.» . 
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And glooc d contempt upon, his ſacred ſovereign?ꝰ 7 \ 

Hath he not ?—Oh !—But choler. choaks mine 5 
Utterance !—Hath he not hurl'd the WR, | | 

8 | 3 TTY | Ce 
| I hate this Ruſſel more 0 1 can'ſt bath him 1—;. 1 

Thou hat'ſt from paſſion, but J hate from reaſon 1 &4 

My feelings ſtrong as ITT but e Jamgg| * 
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Thou know'ſt not we, e "wal as Charles nth 0 
her |— | | 
Well may?ſt thou force hell's adamantine gates, 
bree an Engliſhman — Thou driv'ſt this land. 


Mull into union, and this iſle united 
Defies—like fate, defies |—the world in arms! 
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« Divide and conquer” Hence theſe fatal cer 


Fatal to England, — names to nurture party !— 

For while hoarſe factions growl theſe ſounds of 
Diſc@, England is Babel, and the war of factions | 
Rolls larger devaſtation thro” the land, bas 
Than F rance and 15 united againſt England „ 
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Firm, as de e rooted in the cauſe 

Of liberty, this Ruſſe], blaſts thy projects fn | 5 
Then ſweep him to perdition deep in blood, — 
Deep in black blood of treaſon, - drown the ſcaffold 125 
Time counts into an age each tedious hour 1— 
Fate marks thy word, and, rapid on the wing, 
Rouzes the luumb' ring dragon into rage !— }. 


| Jeffries !'i in blood unr iwall'd l—yes, my brothet, WT 


Hale Ruſſel forth to inſtant execution, 


And the pale famine gorge of kneeling vengeance 1 — 
_s [Knele. 
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KING. 


ben of al thy race |—Theſe ſtorms of paſſion 
Daſn on deſtruction thine unballane'd veſſel, 


* forward 1 me too, on * 3 — 5 70 
| | > Thou h 
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I tell thee, thy madneſs will rouze England, ana 

When rouz'd, ſhe, is invincible, like heav'o's high z 

Fortreſs, that mocks the roaring elements! N 8 | e N 
: Alone by luxury aſſailable, like Rome,— . ; * | 3, 0 
And by corruption,—this imperial nation © T _  _ 
Looſeth omnipotence I The blooming virtue, 
Which in their native Paradiſe of England,. 
Like Sharon's — ron unde with ber 1 
ty. 5 


Hence have 1 bated, 128 an envious eaſt-wind — * qt 5 Wh - Pp 
FO DUKE. , BE 
Tims rapid food age more eppes dy Sees PRE 5s 7 
Than the full tide obey'd imperial Canute PR | 
More wonders York atchieveth in an hour, 
2 Charles in years |—Give Ruſſel to revenge 
Or, — by the Manes of my martyr'd father, -H 
I leave thee, * to the ftorms of e 12 
0 "XING. . . ; 
Avaynt —1 mall "a great then, * honeſt hs | : 
Live, like a king, the father of my people 
And give thee and oy eng to e — : 
e DUKES. 1 5 3 
| Rome. wah her alice on rebellion — Fl hes 78 158 5 5 - 
| England, Rome's ſlave Tb imperial blood of Bagh nd of 
by Bounds | in wy heart, and bores, into 6 — „ 9 
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What holy e, dare on anointed 809540 1 
England plant his proud heel, as once on neck ot” 
Lackland who crouch'd beneath a prieſt — 

Black bigot, hence— e 


DUE E. 


J cannot leave thee, Charles!—not more my deuter a 8 3 
By nature's ſoft endearments, than by exile |— | 
Not with more anguiſh wept thy bleeding York, 

When the curſt teſt-· act tore me from my country fac | 
Drown'd was thy York in bitter-bur ſting earn, 
When exile drag'd him forth the ſcorn of Europe. — 

| Drag'd him,—like yearning nature, forth from l 0 
Thee ! from thee | his Charles ! his father ! brother 

friend! | . 
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To thee a 3 bother have I FRY Nd | 3 
And ever ſhall be!— Thou, indeed, 3 n 9 5 
Weep not, poor York l- the ſceptre is thine own . 

That ſceptre, torn from gripe of conclav'd villains, 

Who plung'd to hell, and barter'd with damnation 

Fee ſimple of their fouls, for thine excluſion | a 75 
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Shroud thee in caution, rein thy fiery nature. 
And let no clamour rouze me, while reclin' d,— 
All like the liſtleſs gods of Epicurus,— 7 5 


Where an we meet, my Charles? Where | where! Te. . | ; 
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With terror ſhake ? though pil'd aloft 5 A 
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SIDNEY. and LORD nb. „ 
Ruſſel, to periſh like a a traitor '—Ruſſel, irag'd- : „ + ; 
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Black bigot, like a form—Ruin of nations,—of bimſe — 
His children |— 


LORD,HOWARD. 


4 Nothear me, Algernon ?— 4 


4 SIDNEY. 


AI Houſe of Norfolk, 
How art hes fall'n -h great progenitor, 

Heroic Howard—when with her Elizabeth 

Heav'n ſought alliance, from her baſis ſhook 8 
The pillar'd globe with Britan's brandiſh'd trident, — 
And, like omnipotence—with thunder hurl'd 

Philip, —all-graſping Spaniard, like * 
Ln: zenith of his grandeur [— | 


L 0 R D Ha 0 W ARD. 
Mad magician at 

To conjure up . virtue's ghoſt, 8 5 
To ſcream at life — Talk thus, like fimple dotage, 
Of ſaws ſo obſolete |—at ſuch an æra, 47 5 
When intereſt, —like the bitter-breathing North,— 
Blights the fair blooms of friendſhip, —at the rok | 
Of her all faſcinating wand diſſolves | 
The charities of nature, and imprints—deep on 
The tablet of each human D the great. 
Magoet of mankind |— EN 
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From virtuous native grandeur to the level of 


Panders, — paraſites, —hell-doom'd informers,— gn 
Refuſe of bluſhing nature |!—O! awake !— - 
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| To thine own dignity, awake |—nor herd with dates,” 
Who thirſt for en Ruſſel's ook of hon fe 
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lr ruin's rav v'oing vulture ſeream;—like famine, — 
6 How ring o'er Ruſſel's head, her deſtinꝰd quarry.— 


Why ſhou' d pale malice, — like aſſafſination,. | : 
_Bary her dagger i in che beart of Howard 1 Ly 
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5 24 SIDNEY: 


Loud infamy, —like ever-barking Scylla,— 
At once unkennels all her dogs to bay thee !— 
Nay hunt thy ſhrieking ghoſt, like opening blood-hounds | 
For ever through. hell's hoarſe-reſounding _— 727 
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0 His bald rebellion ?— Os 


Oer it's ruins, Ruſſel's fair conſort, grown'd like * 
In never-cealing tears |— | | 
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LORD HOWARD. ; 
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His eee loxe c of liberty, and every 33 
Noble virtue Ah [ bear, like me, the thrilling cries of | 


| Anguiſh, that bourly fill the melancholy wanſion | 


Of Bedford, in the tomb. of forrow ſtretch d 2 


Pale ſpectre of affliction, — —pale as glides a widow'd 15 a 


Along the groaning graves of ſome hoar-abbey, weeping \. 


LORD HOWARD. 1 
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Had'fi thon beheld her, Howard Ecker 1 racks, 
Burſt into tears of ſympathy be wandere—all-wild 
She wanders with diſhevell'd hair, in depths 


Of midnight through the dreary dwelling, and, „ 
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Les for thee . often i in thoſe awful hours 2 
. Of darkneſs,—when nature in the tomb of blence reli, — 
I ſtart from ſolemn muſings; or from ſleep.— 
Rouz'd by horror at ſhriekings of thy pale immortal 
Spin 10 natch thee from damnation of the Acad! 
I warti thee, then, like heav'o 1—it iron-hand of $ 
| Rigour drag thee to York's curs'd tribunal, 1 
Be ſtill an Tags w'd by terror, ” a 
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LORD. HOWARD. 


| Once *twas the rooted purpoſe of wy friendſhip 
To ons thee from death.—— 8 
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- _ Owe my life to thee! 


LORD HOWARD. 


; This 8 wilt thou rue for hear'ſt thos not | 
The ſullen roar of winds, that hither roll from yonder , 
Clouds, —and ſwell i into a ſtorm, to ſweep thee 
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Should anguiſh tear this ſobbing heart 3 


When from the ſcaffold death ſhall daſh aloof 


Tear- dropping time, and o'er this martyr'd hea 
Wield the blue-gleaming axe,—from thee alone | 
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Shall Greek—ſhall Roman—boaſt a nobler name, | 
Than dignifies an Engliſhman No! Howard l + 
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Did into ſacred myſteries initiate of ae T 
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ACT IV.—SCENE "Re 
The * of BEDFORD and LORD RUSSEL, 1 


EARL f BEDFORD. 5 


Yes! thou wert ever ſtudious—ever gentle !— en LN 
In life's receſs all melting into mildnefs |!— OY 
As glorious in the ſenate |—ſuch as heav'n 
Nature's fair model forms !-—Then, O my child! 
Wound not thy fond, fond father ! — For if anger 
Again ſhould ſhake the throne, and lour upon thee, 
My heart will rend in twain, and I once more | 
Shall be the wretchedeſt of nature's children. | 
Wound not thy father, who would die for thee |— 9 55 


| LORD RUSSEL. 


Tho? in the ſecret foldings of my heart Loy 
With life intwin'd, as with my dearer country, 


My father's hallow'd image deep - en ſnrin d, | 
| Holds reſidence, as in her native temple— 
My very father would I have impeach'd, 
Had he advis'd ſuch treaſon againſt England, | 
As not at once to ſweep off from the throne _ 
The royal traitor, York !—Yes! yes l my father! 
Should haughty Rome once lord it o'er this lane. 
And blaſt the ſwelling harveſt of our glory. © 
"x. . | VE | | ; Ruſdl i 5 
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Ruſſel ſhall die, as he hath liv'd—with honour {=> _ | 


To Roman fortitude 


BEDFORD. 


Ahl my child! my child Tok | 
Why ſhould ft thou by the bold excluſion-bill 5 
Have darted full into the cannon's throat ?— 
A pebble turn aſide the roaring torrent. 
That ſhakes Olympus 1 2 


LORD RUSSEL. 


Like gladneſs on the wing, behold our dove,— 

Sweet legate,—hither bears the blooming olive! 
Yes! yes! my fair, reflection of heav'n's brighineſs = 
My Rachel, like the ſun-engender'd rainbow. 
— forth." in . rr ſignal way the clouds A, . 


3 LADY RUSSEL. 


"Tis sey thouſand years ſince I have ſeen thee f 
For every moment teems with tedious years 
While envious time divorceth me from bliſs | any : 
From thee, my Ruſſel |—Soon as to the palace \# 
I ſped me to fall down in-adoration, [2] 
And bathe,—like weeping gratitude,—the feet kn | 
Of all-benignant Charles, —the doors felf-open' 6. 
Ass if by inſtinct, for approaching virtue |— 
But the rich freight of radiant hope was loſt !— 
For ere I did arrive, the royal brothers 
Sudden in ſolemn council were e conyen d — 5 
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1 n tarry'd, 8 chat love, like fate, BY 5 "A 
| Recall'd me hither to \my heart's afylum Foe.» | 


ar” 7 


LORD. RUSSEL. 
With b equal ardour burn'd my pant nn, 28 7 
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.BEDFOR . 


1 5 I, "thy E < 19 


Nay! 1270 e Rachel — chow ona 
KNeleaſe from priſon, until morrowꝰs noon, N 1 
En here we ſhall be happy with our William, 18 
And n N 1 8 vntloud'd 5 


+ #6 


LaDr RUSSEL. 


of AFL „ 
Riſe from the grave, indeed Wen at our War 

| Reſcu'd from all the horrors. we have baden a— 

Again with ſweet communion ſhall we f mel fe} 

Like. innocence and peace,—by. heav'n e. "gk 3 i * 

And crown'd by heav'n with nuptial enter, 2 

Thy doors unfold hem, —like the i of glory. * Þ 
beten (ide aj [QT Lord Ruſſel. © 


5 To every, e e ane 1— 4 . 
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be —Too right + wc fr ee By 3 Riv 


e . LADT me. | 41 
10 


I know when Chas comes ; forth {= upon TE ae | 


Like fire-wing'd ex peditibn en Net moments — . 
Fractions of time too rapid to be reckoned |— | 
I haſte to claſp him,—like Southampton,—to my W 


: For L adore our monarch like a father! A | 
22 a I * | 7 ; 1 5 | Ya! 9 2 
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Ev⸗ n life? 8 bade ſummer hath her cloud - 


From the gloomy Inquiſit tion yell'd I 


[ 88 1 


Yes !—he was ever to our houſe a father,— —lean' d 29s 


O'er imploring innocence,—and wont,—like a . LY 


Propitious MY ſmile u 1 nn? Tp 


—_ 7 * — 


LORD RUSSEL. j 


!a0mt e inet ta B and anon; 1; 


? ch once * hath known his forcows, and from ſuff'ring 


May melt into humanity for others! — 
O | had our ſovereign ſteer d twixt France and Rome, 

Beyond great nature's charter, the golden age was ours, 
And Charles, like Saturn, —had reign'd in bliſs oer 


. Theſe adoring nations |—greateſt of monarchs reign'd— 


For 115 our kings, hen thron'd on 2 baſis of their 


3 RUSSEL. 


For when, in high delirium of my joys, light as a-roe,. 
I bounded to my ſor'reign, —ſudden my beating 
Heart did fink within me,—as York's dread” 


Manſion, dread as Molock's temple, —I pale'd, 


All pale as terror For methought the windows 
Bluſh'd with blood, and death · pale . T 55 
Swift I return'd to hide me in thy boſom 1 5 * 
For in life's dreary pilgrimage 1 figd no gracious ; 
SanQtuary, but bse Vg, Nn wo STR 1: 4 
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4 Hea'v ns Suk c warbles 9 my Rachel's rongue,. 1 
And the _ ET TRE midnight bymn of | 


Angel is 
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Angels, — nature all N . wonder— 


At length attunes mY oy into peace [— 
L 4 D Y R U SS E L. 


Our houſe,—at ie tidings of her lord. 
Burſt into joy to crown my ſoul's millenium !— 
With thee the feaſt of Paradiſe we hold,— 
Leſt fate ſhould doom thee to this doleful en 
Till morrow's noon-tide ſun Pra 


Enter HUBERT, and. Children Ee 


| LADY R USSEL. 
Hubert ge, children . „ 85 : 4 
HUBERT. 05 


| Here anon they wait thee 1— 


LADF RUSSEL. 


a 11 Wriotheſly Bachel 1 catb' fine 1 
Let l- let us all embrace My huſband i children— 


My father — Hubert ! — Let us all embrace, 


And Hear n on e look down in wonder! 
Al. embracing: 


Enter the LIEUTENANT of the TOWER, 
* fool en. * Juice. EO 


” 4. 6 


LIZUTEBNANT. 


'1 drag thee forth to trial Here |—mine order 1225 8 
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LORD RUSSEL. XN 
O O miſeryl— 648 


Ea TEUTE N ANT. 
Upon th the neck of Kirk thine hel! was planted!. 


| LORD RUSSEL. 


Thro? my reins and marrow ß, 

\ York's deadly dagger !—Farth and heaven! I reel, — - 
Stun'd by the mortal blow I From joy's bright ſummer 
Hurl'd headlong all at once to depths of woe * 


11 I then part frofn thee — 
[To to Ruſſel. | 


From thee, my father 


Part from my children part from thee, 1 country 26 
| 4 b ä 
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Hark |— 

| Ne Looking di rote. 

All dizzy as my hat brain — 

Wild as diſtraction !—whirls the world around me pa 
On! the winds, my frighted ſenſes fly I never !—never |— 
Loud tho? deſtruftion roars dy never leave thee 1— 

: | [Holding Lord (Rug 21. 


BEDFORD. 


My child !.—fo lucy _— from the any "a | 
| | + [Embracing. Lord Ruſſel. 
Ol Sirl—one moment,—one little moment |— 
N Lientenant 


LIEUTENANT. 


es we oo 
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LORD RUSSEL. 


8 Let the frame of u nature 
* like her mountains, at this more than thunder L 
Why, heav'n, am I forlora by vengeance blaſtedl— 
Doth not the felon live, though red with murder |— 
Shall tyrants burl thy thunder-bolts abroad, - 
And thou not rouze from lumber at the roarl— | 


Pulſe of my bleeding heart | my wife -m children — 
et father nahen 1— | 


275 UTENANT. 
Tear them all ander pf! 
od with him © * — 8 ; 
LORD RUSSEL. WEL 


Tear me een life Be charitable Tear me 
From life from bliſs and 1 ſhall bleſs perdiion 1— 
Le tear my heart - ſtriugs ung not thus around 
Mel Murder |—the friends of darkneſs all vachain'd1— 
They ſcream !—they ſcourge me with their 8 7 
_ Scorpions |—Heav'n l art thou juſt {=Why | 
With plagues |—with famine!— | 1 5 
Why did'ſt thou not rain down thy ae 
On me—and not with horrors harrow up my ſoul! 
From my heart drag theſe fair creatures 


Drag me to the block 1i—ů—ů— | f , a | 
Drag — ye pious murderers | from torture . 
: 4 ADY 
a : 2 | 1 
J 1 \ 5 


. t 62 
LADY RUSSEL. 


Win- vill 5 no charitable finger cloſe 
Theſe eyes in death, that they may wake no more OR 
| + To anguiſh wake and thus not weep for ever! 
My lord !—my life my huſband I— father gt — 
My ſoul clings all around thee Bee 
Avaunt, ye venal llaves [- 


[Breaks away. 


Dare dare e tyrants, plunder me of bliſs!— 
The bliſs of ſocial ruin with my lord !— | | 
EFlics to Lord Ruſſel, and is taken off with him. 
Exeunt 8 5 Hubert and Children. 
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SCENE u. 
Enter JEFFRIES and MURDERER. - 


JEFFRIES. 


Why ſhak*ſt thou, coward ?—ſhak'ſt thou at ſhadows ?— 
Eſſex, — as if already in the grave, —ſits by the _ 
Glimmering of a lamp! 


; | Haſte then!—and ſeize the moment on the FIR 3 ä 
1 5 And when the deed is done - the ſecret ſignal 15 1 
Prom the hand of royal gratitude, — 1 e | 
1 This ſplendid earneſt !— 8 2 
tes, a ph. 
: e besen of 1 
; * 5 PLES | By ws Murderer. . . 
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YORK. 


Death to my hopes,—im patience, —ſcoungos me hither - — 
Rumour een aloud the jury honeſt !—, 


a JEFFRIES. 

| Honeſt as Arilides |—Fear'f thou therefore pe” 

ny YORK. | 

They never will 3 him "as | 155 5 
e JEFFRIES. W 
e 5 Never| price on 
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Never! by Loyola! F 
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; The wide poles of nature 
Antipathies embrace f—what party ceaſe 925 


Y 4 {127% 75 1 
To worry party Oer their viſual mw : 


I caſt the film of prejudice, and bear * hood SH 
Hawks, to pounce the fated duarry . , 
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Be chancellor of England N — 
Be what thou wilt! - 
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Imprimis,—u "ou Ruſſel 
1 prove the Rye- -houſe-plot — | 


DUKE, | 
Impoſſible |— 
SIR GEORGE. 


Next do I mo the ſcizing of the guards on Ruſſel i 


3 
D UE.” 


This impoſſible ; as the other! 


81 K G 75 0 R GE. 
Next do 1 drag the traitor to the block 1 — 


/ 


' DUKE. 


This more impoſſible than all the reſt !—- — 
I fear the people |— „„ 56 15 


RC * 
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7 S GEORGE. 
If the noon-tide ſun 


#4 Prove n me not r teuelt prophet, —off with Jeffries |— ; 


Damn him to deeper midnight of thy frowns — 
I pledge me and my honour—to. my country | 8 1 5 


And 8 res thou thine oracle attend wo 5 


l 1 DUKE. 


ä 
| Hurl him io Tartrus1—fHs on le an — + On | 
df 23 FER GEORGE. TE 3 TY 0 
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BY is 2 


Ul with ſuch horror teems, that death and benin 
nnn N 1 


| 5 my g by | Hal—unfold - „ 


Ny BIR GEORGE. : ENS . 


This morn,—to render fate more bitter to bim, — 
Beneath the royal ſignet, which thou gav'ſt me, BEE 55 1 a 
I iſſv'd ſpeedieſt order to the tow'r FE or TU 
That comfort chear the-borrors of his priſon 7 3 e 
Till morrow's noon- tide ſun, when he again, „„ 
T 0 „ 
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London with joy . as when heww n 1 

Wafted the royal progeny to England „ 
The king believes, that loud the people hai 
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Of wks ed forth of all her nations, — 
I urg'd my way, unheeded, and beheld, — 


While all, like pale ſuſpicion I did Peep, trad} law#i 


Heav'n's bleſſedneſs. by hell's black horrors 


Blaſted |—the father, ſon, wife, children, torn aſunder ! | 
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Back to the tower l ſpeed me, where the king, 

With more than Roman triumph, hath * — 

To Jeffries NEO pay 1 
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Grinding tortures,— 
bat mokk the wheel, 2 p won 't with groans 
Regale thee, —were all Nepenthe to the bitter potion n 
Of miſery, which from her horn of plenty _ 

1 forc'd, yd down the throat of Ruſſe = 
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For block een . 5 
Whooping, already doth unleaſn bis flectsr - e tu. 
Greyhounds Rumſey and-Sheppar rivals be N 
Of the wind, —and Howard, all impatience, 
| Growls, like Cerberus 1-=to' burſt is chain 


His eye devours, like famine l A WY FUR" {ge 
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For Ceſar ah Pete globel— ak 
N Pent, like the roaring elements in Etna, We DO 7 . 
Jeffries and Sidney in one narrow world "<4 | 
Die he, or Jeffries muſt, and, red with 5 
= 5 | here mean funeral pile of Jelfries{— n 
|. V 
Better to die !—ſuch hail of curſes un me, 
As bither thro” a wotld is anne T leapt l— 
| | The villain, Hubert, ſmote me to the ground, 
And vow'd eternal vengeance eee — 
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4 | This glorious pile the capitol condemns ; | | 

i LT.0eeming with thunders, like the ſtores of heav'n, 
| Tuo awe a world How nobler 1 
1 04 Than Herbus rolls majeſtic as a monarch— | 

1 | Thames, —usture 8 e * with wy | 


Fa. 


1 


= | 5 1 Of worlds —How vaſt; aa, LEE 


Of London, bending, like heav'n's bow in md; 


The people haipd ont progreſs to the tower, — 1 — 


: 855 | And could we love th mordererv of our 4 


* 
* | | 
** i 2 " 4 5 1 * x 7 8 6 A . 
, 7 ay ? 7 , : 
* | $4 
; 5 
1 0 - 

! . py 

. 4 0 ® - i . by 

2 5 4 4 14-4 . G9 ; 6 


* 


Loa pitt dun of all this 

Would rival eva heav'n's majeſtic 3 e 
Did not black cloud of hereſy eclipſe e 

enn firm a fue, ur © les jm 


.- . 4 N F x 
| * F N 6. n 
. 7 - ; £ 5 e 
LY e 8 93 
* * 3-1 98 : $4 2 1 1 = 


2 
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_ Next to the ſacred ſymbol of a our. 1 faith 
By Tillitſon adminiſter d- thy voice,. 


| Sweet as Heav'n's harpings. — chears me, —and my foul, | 


Drinks the bright noon of 
Through 92500 s drear darkueſs on Ny raptur? 
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Io bliſs unſpeakable, —unfading bliſs, — 


That crowns thee with eternal wreaths of glory 1— 
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II chorus of ſaluting angels, | 
Hail thine arrival, in 
Vas at grandeur of 
The boaſted ſtars of Greece, and y HI. 
Thine ſhall behold with equal wonder, nnd 
uſſel, her v 'ns bright orb de 


1 75 o tear call ſtain thy Rach. 
For thee, emerging from this grave, the wor 
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May heav'n forgive my murderers, 
Er'n as my foul e them — 


B E D HO R D. | 
PR Hs 1K Whither !—oh ! whither! 
Through the world's deſart, ſhall I now betake me, 


| Bereav'd of thee how ſhelter from the A ; 


Af virtue ever touch'd thy father's . 
May ſhe, without his 2 deſeend to thee — 1 . | 


'Thy bling pour upon this little head! | 


This precious legacy, thy widow” d agel, 
And all her ene Wee ge W 
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. LORD RUSSEL. 5 rc 
Drown me not with thy ſorrows, nor unman me, 
Plunging from time's bleak barrier into ocean 2 


| Shoreleſs eternity, thine awful ocean l— 


My wife l—my children !—oh bn hear'n is erer 
The ſhield: of i innocence there's 8 
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Prophetic was my ſoul,— 


And ofer this vain, vain Vo, did riſe triumphan "8 | 


Calm from fairwirtue's region I beheld, 
This world with all her clouds and ftorms 


Beneath me }—But now my heart · ſtrings pull me 
Back from heav'n From choiring angels ee 


A Ude of glory !=t0 cling again « to * 


My 
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Runs rapid down i into the waſte of time,— | 5 1 | 
| And fate s dread moment drags thee to the grave] * | 
-- ZORD' RUSSEL Nos pong 5,7 | 
Weldome, indy. mandate Le „ i 1 


* [Colleling u „ 
At length the bitterneſs of death is s paſt!— 85 5 
Now I have done with time, and henceforth _ ER N / "IS 
Muſt think of vaſt eternity |— | — 9 
Oh ! my wife! my children \—fatherl— 135 
Friend en {—alll-farewelll— 
| Chen looks tenderly at Lady Ruff; goes onr | 
FO Me mrs by the Sheriff and his attendants. 
At the moment of his exit Lady Ruſſel 
. Faul into the arms of the RAO 80 Beiford. | 
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Art thou then torn from me, my. child!— 775 b 
My William, art thou gone 4 | | 
Support me, Hubert — Oh!; 


My tera heart - as , ne 
9 my Hutt om and i is carried 12 . 
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| In my ſoul's war, the roaring winds are 92685 re, 
No !—Cavendiſh no Ino was all chime * 

| 1 Nature aſtoniſh'd, ſaw me at our patting { — 

3 - Shed I a tear But now Veſuvius dinger! hoes 3 
| Murder The bell tolls death Iz TN ; 

} OfFI—If thou hold FO RS coy OLE TIE 

Ferdities tear thee, asT. tear theſe. hairs, . , 
| TH 1 5.3 ES [Te caring ber Joie, 

| And ſcatter them, —anathema of nature ' "ig l 

1 Thus —thus |—and thus} — This way I fa him. 

13 To Naughter led1—Hts neck 1 upon the block 1 

| he villain of hell glooming eye balls o er him, 

| With axe uplifted i Murder 1—T behold him 1— — - | 
| : Let not theſe fiends !—drag [—drag me down to | 

| Darkneſs !—Ah ! York !—be gracious 1— 

| Wi — ghoſt. en, lod oo» 5 Hs, | 
i | as "He weeps 1—1 ruſh into 8 foul, my Rule "Ol | 12 | 

L | Tis j joy,|—'tis bliſs unſpeakable „ 2 . 

j Cruel —ah | cruel. Jeffries On my Fong : 

i" | Tear him not from me!—Oh ſ—nay then I firuggle 1— 

. UDahand him | —Thos do'ſt tear mide heart 3 
miu pieces |—Yes !—I fo graſp him!—graſp bim - 
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That not fate ſhall rend him from mel „ 
Croak deſpair and darkneſs, ye ravens, York „„ 
And Jeffries] — He laughs I —he laughs and I 
Laugh louder !—Oh! 
- [Falls into the arms of hos * 
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Heaven melt in pity o'er her angel! 

And when thou makeſt inquiſition for this blood,— 
This righteous blood, religious pure libation!— ' 
Wreſt from thine angel, the red bolt of vengeance, 
And midſt the ruins of a falling world,. 
Oh! fave thine own Britannia l From diſunion, 
As from black- rolling ſtorms of foreign war, — 
Ohl ſave thy ſacred iſland 1 And with glory 

Of brighter bliſs, thus crown thy martyr'd Rodel, 
Who nobler than Greek or Roman fell, 
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WRITTEN AND SPOKAN BY MRS. 5. BATIBRE, wHo PERFORMED: 
, re LADY n roy n 


As one who 'ſcapes the horrors of a dem, 
And hails with grateful yoy the morning beam, 
So have I 'ſcap'd the more than Stygian flood 
Of tyrants? ſcorn, and a lov'd huſband's blood; | 3 
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Jo the true bleſſings of the preſent reigu, „„ 


Where every virtue ſparkles round the throne, 7 
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With native worth and beauty all our own; 5 7 
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Thus, tho? my veſſel was on danger's brink, 


F kk 25 We 1 _— 
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' Elſe how could I, the tragic bulineſs over 
80 oon the powers of utterance recover; 
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Like Milton, caſt on evil times and tongues, — 

My part required prodigious ſtrength of longs; 

One lonely female, through five acts to brav, 

On Sorrow's ocean, each tempeſtuous wave, | 

With no kind pilot in the tragic ſtorm, | 
Where grief aſſaulted me in every form, Ci 
Throwu by our Author on that hectic age, | 
Oft lawleſs appetite, and bigot rage, 

I freely own, the'me lancholy part . . 

Has left a mournful ſomething at my heart, „ g 

A ſoft regretting languor quite unit 8 

For this attempt, where chaſte, yet ready wit, 


Should like the lightning of thoſe radient e, 


Correct, delight, enliven and ſurprize. 


Wild are my numbers, and my fœchngs quick, 
Nor have I yer acquir d one playhouſe trick; 


Yet real Genius will vouchſafe to blend, 

Nay, loſe the critic, in the generous friend; 200 of \ 
In friendſhip's cauſe, a volunteer I ones” L a Wnt Fal 
Intreating pity, yet ſubmiſs to blame; 3 d Of 
And tho? a ſtranger to dramatic Jore, eee. 


I but preſume to tremble on this floor, a 
Vet the great motive which inſpires my heart, 
Might to a Siddons fome new charm i impart, PE Te 55 

Extend her Fame, if wider it can ſpread, an f e 
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Away then Fear, Deſpondency and D 
My better angels drive ſuch traitors out, 
:ommand our labours, and let your deſire, 
| |  Forbid that Ruſſel ſhould again expire; 
The dragon Cenſure's wakeful eye-lids ſteep, 
15 reate my -n the bi monſter's ſleep, 
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